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under the very windows of the British Consulate, so that
that official and his guests enjoyed a most interesting view
of the proceedings. As a matter of fact', however, it was
not courtesy that dictated the choice, but the desire of the
Fedais to have their right flank covered by the Consulate
garden, which was necessarily neutral ground. The
skirmish lasted for about an hour, during which time about
twenty-five men (if you count every scratch) were killed
or wounded ; and the battle was finally brought to a close
by a bullet striking the heap of dynamite that'lay exposed
in the road. Nobody knew whether this was accident or
design ; but naturally the blow detonated all that was there,
and a magnificent explosion resulted. However, with its
usual freakishness, the explosive only excavated a huge
pit in the roadway, and did no other harm; not even
injuring the overturned cart that lay by it !
Of course the Tashnakists vowed vengeance on David,
who was made a sort of hero by the Turks, and granted a
liberal pension ;' perhaps with the feeling that he was not
likely to draw it for long. Various Mussulman officials
declared openly that if he should be attacked, they would
exact a hundred lives for his; and it is believed that the
principal Tashnakists, hearing of this, ordered that no step
should be taken against him. However, they were unable
to control their followers; and after an interval of about
six weeks, David was shot down in the street by a lad named
Tirlamazian, and died a few days later. The assassin
escaped for a time.
The Turks kept their word: for something over 100
Armenians (mostly honest shopkeepers returning from the
market) were butchered at once by the " black-heads "
(kara-bashlar, the low class civilian population).* Again
it appeared that the troops, assisted by the Mussulman
populace, would break into the Armenian quarters of the
town, and that a most hideous massacre would follow.
Both sides stood to arms, and for a matter of five weeks
the tension was very great; hardly any Armenians venturing
* Otherwise " Bashi-bazouks," This word of formidable memory
means merely " rotten-heads/* and is barrack slang for a civilian mob